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Hidden sides 


Author's Notes: 
Inspired by this cutie and his adorable glasses: 


https://4lmediatumblr.com/0e8552d990118843441lFAllb0aBled4/tumblr_o2TaspLUqZIsph2lxo2_500 png 


| couldn't tell when his gaze had turned into such a powerful magnet. Those irises blackened by lust looked like 
dangerous spirals, while sucking me into the night. 


In a swift movement, that wet, rosy tongue of his softly prodded the tip of my dick, a cheeky smirk coloring 


his swollen lips as | reflected myself into the sexy frames around his black gems. 


God, | loved seeing him so willing to submit to my will. That was his special way to let me know | was the lucky 
guy, the only one who had the privilege to dance with his hidden side. And we did dance. Surprisingly, by my 
rules. He knew what | craved and let me put on his beautiful face the thing that mostly tickled my fancy. He 
looked so helpless with those glasses on, like a diligent student.. even though the look in his eyes told a whole 
different story. 


“Someone's been a bad boy.." | murmured in a horny tone, tugging softly his wavy, red locks, as he looked up 
to me and teased my foreskin, licking it and rubbing the head against his full lips. 


| grasped a fistful of hair when his calloused hand went back to pumping my length, bringing me closer and 
closer to the edge as minutes passed by and, at the same time, leaving me unfulfilled But what truly sent me 
over the edge was the blissful image of him on his knees, his eyes closed and his sexy mouth opened wide, 
eager to receive my load. He looked like a man dying of thirst. 

| couldn't resist that sight. With a low moan, | finally came. 

| rode the waves of pleasure | had known for so long and squinted, watching as my come wetted his glasses 
and trickled down his cheeks. His mouth waited for me patiently and was rewarded not long after. He swallowed 
and kissed my tip, getting it clean with his talented tongue, before | reached out a hand, smiling. 

He took off his glasses and giggled softly. 

"You little cheeky pervert. Did you enjoy it?" 


A saucy smirk colored my lips when, never breaking eye contact, | pulled him closer to my body and brushed a 
reddish lock back, whispering: 


"Not as much as you did, baby." 


